A Midfommer nighcs Dreame. 

HifA was with Hercules and Cadmus once, 

■When in a wood of C^^eete they bayed the Bcare 
With hounds of Sparta ; ncucr did I heare 
Such gallant chiding.For bcfides the groues. 

The skies, the fountaines.cucry region neere, 

Secme all one mutuall cry.I ncucr heard 
So muficall a difcord,fuch fweete thunder. 

ThefMy hounds arc bred out of the Spartau kinde. 

So flew’d,fo fandcd.and their heads are hung 
With eates that fweepe away the morning dew, 

Crookc kneed,and dew-lapt,likc Theffdlian Buis, 

Slow in pucfuite.but matebt in mouth like bels. 

Each vnder each. A cry more tuneable 

Was neucr hollo wd to,nor cheer’d with home. 

In Creetcyvci Sparta, nor in Thefalj ; 

Judge when you hcarc.But foft,what nimphs arethefe? 

EgeusMy Lordjthis is my daughter hecre afleepc. 

And this Lyfander^i^xi^Demetrius is. 

This Helem,o\die Nedars Helena, 

1 wonder of this being hecre together* 

The.Ho doubt they rofe vp early, to obferue 
The right of May ; and hearing our intent* 

Came hecre in grace of our folemnity. 

But fpeake Egeus^n not this the day 
Thac//crwM Ihould giue anfwer of her choyfe f 
is, my Lord, 

Th.Go bid the huntfmen wake them with their homes. 

Shout mthin,they all flart vpJFinde homes, 
Thef.Cood morrow friends : Saint Valentinels paft. 
Begin thefe wood birds but to couple now ? 
iyf.Pardon,my Lord. 

pray you all ftand vp, 

Iknow you two arc Riuall enemies. 

How comes this gentle concord in the world. 

That hatred is fo tore Irom icaloulie. 

To 


A Midtommer nights Dream c. 

To fleepe by bate, and fcare no enmity. 

My Lord.Hliall reply amaz-edly, 

Halfe ncepe,halfewaking.But asyet,I fweare, 

T cannot trucly fay how l came here. 

gut as I ihinke (for trucly would I fpeake) 

And now I do bethinke me, fo it is ;■ 

I came with hithcr.Our intent 

Was to be gone from jithens, where we might be 

Without the pcrill of the Athenian Law. 

£«.Enough, enough my Lord : you haue enough j 
1 beg the Law,the Law,vpon his head : 

They would haue ftolnc away, they would, Vemetrius, 
Thereby to haue defeated you and me : 

You of your wife,and me of my confent ; 

Of my confent,that (he fbould be your wife. 

DemMy Lord,faire Helen told me of their ftealth. 

Of this their purpofe hithcr,to this wood, 

And! in fury hither followed them ; 

Faire Helena ’\n fancy followed me. 

But my good Lord,I wot not by what power 
(But by fomc power it is) my loue 
To (melted as the fnow) 

Seemes to me now as the remembrance of an idle gaude. 
Which in my childehood I did dote vpon : 

And all the faith.the vertue of my heart. 

The obic61 and the plcafure of mine cie. 

Is onely Hf/«»4,Toher,my Lord, 

Was I bethroth’d,erc I fee Hermia, 

But like a fickncffe,did I loathe this food. 

But as in health,come to my naturall tafte. 

Now do I wifti it, loue it, long for it. 

And will for cuermore be true to it. 

ThefiPilre Louer$,you ate fortunately met ; 

Of this difcourfe,we will heare more anon* 

I will oocrbeare your will ; 


1 £ 




For 


DON, l600 [1619] UNIVERSITY OF EDINBURGH (JA 3710) OctaVO 


